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Happy the author whoſe production finds 


Its fole applauſe from juſt diſcerhing minds ʒ 
Such, honeft fame beflow—and next to theſt 
Thecorn of Blockheads is the richeft praiſe... 
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PROLOGU E, 


To be ſpoken in the Perſon of the 
CONNOISSEUR. | 


OW d'ye, firs !---though blunt this greeting be, 
When better tnotun 0 ſay, tis much from 


me. 
Cringing 1 hate, nor even ſimiles endure, 
By art and nature both====a Connoifleur ! 
Ye ſons of ſcience] here aſſembled now, | 
At that great name, uncap your heads---and bow:. 
To me 'twas given (no ſmall gift indeed) | 
In general knowledge all men to exceed ;; 
To trace the beauty that in pebbles dwells, 
I t intrinſict worth. cocile ſhells. 
at none can ſee, my ſharper ſenſe can. ſpy, 

And wonders find even in---a . . ” 
| A mummy fiale, and pickled to the life, L 

To met more dear than children, friends, or wife... 
Statues, or brazen coins, if maim'd or old, : 
Paſſes with me, fore gems or flerling gold. 

as to books and paintings, lord ! what knowledge, 

I beat to dirt, your doctors of the college. 
Others may boaſt their love to partial arts, 
And with cramp'd taſte, confine themſelves to parts; 
Above the « of each tiny e om 
I fland a whole Muſzum in myſelf ; 

nd but my judgment did loft arts revive,. 
You'd have no taſte, or learning left alive. 


To nigbt, a ſcribbler of this modern age,, 
Haz dar d te drag my perſon on the Mages, 


Bupoo 


Expoſe my function ta the publick jibe, 

And — in me, the pratiice 7. our tribe ; 
Deride, as uſeleſs, every ſearch we fallow, pO 
And hints ſuch learning comes not from Apollo. 
And will ye, Virtuoſi of the pit, 

So foul a fla Fer 13 t 

this ſutceeds) him ofeſs 

4 Connell Yr broth F. I 

By my advice, rigbtiy we proceed, 
E make a m of thts chap indtea, 

, ſuch leftteres 8 raſa nc d wit, 

And t 40 f ſer ke us =— writ, 

Shall quite defeat his — of high renown, 

And dubb him the firft blockbead i in the town. 

The mob, ( for ſuch we —__ 3 call, 

in judgment, both the great and ſmall, 
1 1 5 Lars 15 ever more * hand, 
— = cannot under/land) 

Shall; join our quarre — weſt — fb, 

1s not more oppoſite than we're in _ 5 

Tet when tis parts we both agree, 

To Hife worth we hate, or cannot ſee ; 

—1 the r goal our wiſhes then advance, 

* 1 through ignorauce. 
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A 
PAINTERS 


BREAKFAST, Oc. 


A Painter's Room ſet out with Pictures. 


PALLAT ad DACTYL 


4 


1 Is true what I was alling gon, Mr. Daciyl, 
| an Inundation of ill Pictures, imported 

by Knaves, with defign to impoſe on the 

Taſteleſs and Unwary, has quite ſap'd the Founda- 
tions of our Art, e Painters, who us d to live 
comfortably on the income of our Profeſſions, have 
now no more to do, than Whores in Time of a 
Peſtilence, or Lawyers in a Summer Vacation: 
And if ſomething is not ſoon done to ſtop the pro- 
greſs of this growing evil, we muſt periſh inconti- 


nently. "oi | 
842 Das 
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Dac. Tis a hard cafe, indeed, Mr. Pallat, and 
calls aloud for remedy.---And this I take it, is the 
drift of yourrmorning's entertainment. You mean 
by giving this publick breakfaſt, to allure people to 
come ſee your pictures ; and when you have ga- 
thered ſuch bubbles as you mean to practice on, 
Cauſe yourſelf to be perſwaded to have a ſale : That 
you may find occaſion from thence, to expoſe the 
extream folly and ignorance of ſuch, as buy what 
they don't under and are (generally ſpeaking) 
molt delighted and pleaſed, when they are moſt im- 


on. Is it not ſo? 5 . 


__ CG oo 


That ſuch fools, who waſte their fortunes, by too 
great a fondneſs for this kind of dealing, may have 
a ſupply in reſerve, again whatever time their cir- 


cumſtances, happen to need it. 


Dac. Ha ha ha! that's an excellent ſcheme, and 
if all idle money was converted into that channel, 
fools would be the beſt provided - for people in the 
Log erage when do you expect your compa- 
Pal. My advertiſements ſaid eleven, tis now al- 
moſt one; their uſual time of reſorting to ſuch 
places. But are you fure Ned Friendly the Player, 
who is to act the auctioneer, will come? our deſign 
has a great dependance on his humour, and I was 


To aware of his failing us, that I ſent my brother 

painters this morning to look for, and ſecure him. 
Dac. I left him but ten minutes ago, at the 

"kz3-bouſe, finiſhing his part of a rehearſal, and you 


may 
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kept poor. I have angled for her with two of 
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may certainly expect him when tis over. He is ſa 
fond of the jolce, that he made me write him an 
occaſional ſong, which he means to ſing on his 
mounting the roſtrum; But who are the people 
you expect principally ? | | | 
© Pal, Let me ſee !--- Folly makes them ſo con- 
ſtant, to this kind of attendance, that I belive I 
could almoſt name them. The firſt is Sir Bubble 
Buyall ; a man of large means, and as large an 
appetite for conſuming them. You muſt not be 
ſurpriz'd, if with the avidity of a cormorant, you 
ſee him gape for, and ſwallow all traſh that comes- 
in his way, for being ambitious of having the largeſt 
and fineſt collection in the kingdom, he lets nothing 
ſcape, that his credulous fancy ſuggeſts to him, may 
poſſibly be good; and as to his judgment, it no 
oftner miſtakes than he buys: For his Aduſeum is 
compos'd of all the patch'd, exploded, dear, unau- 
thentick pieces, that have for theſe many years 
been-imported into this kingdom. He is the very 
ſoul of Auctions; and if no chagrin reſulting from 
his late bargains, has made him fick of the mart, he 4 
will ceftainly come. For I had his anſwer to a parti» © | 
cular meſſage; that he would be here preciſely. 41 
Dac. Why this, Sir Bubble, is a fort of a Peru, 
an Indian mine to your picture dealers; and if his 
fortune does but hold pace with his folly, muſt 
make them all rich.------But who is your next? 
Pal. My next is a ſort of a good huſſifely gull, 
Lady Squeeze, who haunts auctions for bargains, 
and thinking to get poor folks goods, for one 
fifth of their value, is oſtner bit than ſhe bites, 
dhe is a great enemy to your thriving artiſts, ands 
thinks that to preſerve their genious's active, and 
free from ruſting \by idleneſs, they ought to be 


2 her 2 
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ly came out of the fabricators hands ye 
have prepar'd three of the right fort for him; dark 
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her cronies Bow, and Scrape; fellows who have 
J ity enough to be knaves, but not parts 


Juſt capaci 
ſufficient to make them honeſt men. Theſe by de- 


crying the judgments of home-bred painters, ſecure 
the property of bubbling the gentry to themſelves. 


They have engag'd to fetch Lady Squeeze, who has 


a great confidence in their probity and judgments, 
and have previouſly bargain'd with me for a third 
of what the pictures ſell for, 

Dac. Heavens! what rogues | why, theſe are 
worſe than the criticks among us poets. For they 
only damn, for damning ſake ; while theſe others 
exerciſe their malice, and partly live by it.--but wha 


Elſe have you ? 


Pal. The next is Formal The moſt redoubted 


connoiſeur of the age he lives in. A man too honeſt 


to mean an abſolute fraud; but by a preſumptuous 
poſitiveneſs in his nature, oftner cheats himſelf, than 
any one elſe can do for him. He is extremely well 
read in the ruſt and mildews of antiquity: And 
can tell to a month, how many hundred years ago 
ſuch a picture was painted, though ER. it on- 

erday. I 


looking things you can make nothing of, and which 


were cut out of one tatter'd picture, taken from a 


nobleman's ſtair caſe. I have caus'd the whiſper to. 
be ſet afloat in the coftee&-houſe where he ieſorts, 
and make no doubt, but I ſhall have him here by 
and by, peeping about them. He will circumvent 
me in point of judgment if he can; but conſide- 


Ting the quality of what I have to ſell, I think, I 


am (at all events) prepar'd for him. | 
Dac. Ha, ha, ha ! this muſt be excellent; dupe 
the connoiſeur! I promiſe to myſelf, a great 
feaſt in the contemplation of this man, nn 
| 49s 2 
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he has much wiſdom in his looks, for theſe ſort 
of creatures affect to wear it all outwards: And L 
would as lief ſee them, as converſe with them, 
for at firſt ſight you know all. 

Pal. You paint! you paint ! a limner could 
not have drawn him Cette He is as grave in his 
Phiſiognomy, as in old Cat; and as ſtiff in his 
gait, as he is in his opinions, which never yet 
ſubmitted to any body. -Next comes a fellow, 
who, if ever you write a play, I beg you may in- 
troduce ; for his character is ſuch as would give life 
to any comedy, He is an half witted knave, and 


picture dealer; whom we painters in deriſion call 


Pug, but his true name is Rattlehead. This Fel- 
low, with no more brains than a ſnipe, and asig-" * 
norant of the real value of paintings, as a Fotter 
tet, or new Hollander, bas yet the addreſs to dupe 
and cajole others, who are not ſo much fo. He 
buys the refuſe and traſh of all auctions abroad; 
which he ſets up here for jewels ſtolen out of the Ca- 
binets of foreign Princes: And with an impudence 
never to be parallell'd, calls all who would vie with 
him in the ſame trade, impoſtors ; though him- 
ſelf the greateſt living. I expect unmerciful judg- 
ments from this fellow, for all he can beſpatter he 
will.-----But I intend to make my boy watch 
him. | | 

Dac. Ay, and cane him out of the room, if you 
catch him at that work.---Bleſs me ! what a med- 
ley of ſtrange creatures are here ! but are theſe all 
of them ? 

Pal. All of them no faith you muſt not ex- 
pect, tho' I had a tongue as expreſſive as the pencil 
of a Hogarth, that it would be able to draw all of 
them; theſe are only the principal figures of my 
piece, your outſtanding objects that the light fri 
ſtrikes on; the reſt, ſuch as fribbling Lords, ſenceleſs 

| 35 Butks, 
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Bucks, and mincing Ladies, I have thrown behind ins 


the ſhade, as a crowd not worth naming ; and yet 
- there is one character more I had like to have forgot, 
and wonder why I ſhoud, as he is not the leaſt conſi-. 
derable; and that is Buy. 

Da. Aye—who is he? 

Pal. A fair ſpoken man of the cloth; one who 
proſeſſes friendſhip to all, and regards none; a 
great wheedler, and Make-bate ; whoſe talent is 
miſchief, and genious ſlander ; no favours bind him, 
for he knows no gratitude : -and thoſe wha treat; 
him kindeſt, theſe. are they he miſuſes moſt ; with; 
a pretended love to the art, he haunts the houſes of 
Painters and Picture dealers, not ſo much to admire 
what he may ſee, as to avail himſelf of what he, 
may hear; for by ſly inſinuations, and ſetting by the 
ears together, be draws from each their ſecret apart; 
+ ſo that the minute any ſcheme is ſet a foot, where. 
the publick is to be taken in, ere they think their 
project well ſmelt, he's at the bottom of it; by which 
he makes himſelf ſo formidable, that no dealer dares 
begin a ſale, without ſacrificing ſome tythe of the, 
_ parcel to this Moloch the Engliſh is, they muſt give 
him a picture or two, to hold his tongue, yet when 
that is done, he rails no leſs, but hurts more under 
the maſk of ſeeming friendſhip, than jf he had been 
your ſworn enemy. I wonder he is not come before, 
now—he did not uſe to be ſo tardy in his viſits on 
thoſe occafions---od's my life] here he is— ſtand a- 
part, but within ear-ſhot, and you'll hear how he'll 
accoſt me . warrant it won't be long before he, 
declares himſelf. : 

Enter B vs v: 


Bu. Good morrow to you Mr. Pallat, I came 


thus early to have an opportunity of ſpeaking to you 
apart. how coud you think of this affair without 
apprizing me? 


Pal, Apprizing you. -ho.] Bu. 
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Bu. That is ;----letting me know your deſign. 


Pal. Why I thought my advertiſement ſufficiently : 


expreſs d that. 


Bu. Your advertiſement !- tut, tut, dont trifle 


with me - d'ye think I dont underſtand the lay ? 
Pal. Lay !---what lay? 


Bu. Why of inviting people to a breakfaſt, when . 


it is your pictures you mean to ſell. 


Pal. Aye! --- and is that. what you underſtand 


by the word lay ?----why indeed mr. Buſy I always 
thought far a Parſon, your morals ſeem'd queer e- 
nough, but I never knew till now. you were fo ex- 
cellent a Lay-man. 

Bu. Ha ha ha ! well faith I honour you for. that 


&roke of. wit, though it was again myſelf.---I do. 
as I hope for preferment, ha ha ha- but come you. 


muſt not jeſt with me now. ---- I coud ſay ſmart 


things myſelf if I had a mind to it : but jeſting now: 


is not the thin 


Pal. Noll. what then? -- O! I begin to take 


you, you woud offer yourſelf to me for a puff. 

Bu. Puff! puff !----why faith I dont know what 
you mean by the word puff; but I love to do good 
natur'd things for my friends.-I do faith. 


Pal. Thats mare than the world will fay of you. 


mr. B 


know there is not a more ſlander'd man living than I 


am. - but faith * had better make me your friend, 


you had fai 
al. As how * 5 


Bu. Why you muſt know Pye a little lodge inthe 


Country, and 'tis. damnably unfurniſh'd at preſent. 
nothing in my dining room, but a vile map over 


the chymney, and the worſt ſet of the harlots pro- 
greſs in dale frames; now if you woud relieve this. 


diſtreſa with ſome. little piece out of your collection, 


(as - 


uſy. 
Bu. 2 pox ! --- the world's ill-natur'd, and you. 


| 
F 


—— 
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(as is the cuſtom of others who have fales) it may 
be in my power amply to make it up to you, by 
ſpeaking favourably of the reſt of them to the Gen- 


tlemen.— you take me? 


Pal. (Afide.) O rouge! he's more impude ntly 
barefac'd than I thought he. was. T'll play him a 
trick if I can.----well mr. Buſy, as it is not my in- 
treſt to want the favour of ſo ſerviceable a Perſon 


at this juncture, you may go round the room and 


ſee what you like, I dont reſtrain you in your choice, 
but leave the matter to your own modeſty. (Buſy 


walks off )=--=( Pallat to Daztyt) did you hear what 


now ? 

Dac. I did every title—and ſweat to think a cler- 
gyman ſhou'd be ſuch a viper. —But ſure you don't 
mean to comply with his unreaſonableneſs? . 

Pal. Let me alone—if he gets more from me by 
his canting than would repair his caffock with the 


ſmalleſt patch he can put on it, I'll give him leave 
to charge me with a new one.—But who have we 
here? Sir Bubble Buyall / 


Enter Sir Bubble followed by a Servant. 

*Tis he indeed! his own dear ſelf; I muſt be 
particularly ceremonious to him, becauſe he ex- 
pects it. (H 2 up and botus ceremonioufly) 

Sir B. Mr. Pallat, your ſervant— what] no more 
company come yet ? | 

Pal. Ah dear Sir] theſe aſſemblies, ball-rooms, 


and card-tables keep people of quality up fo late. 


Sir B. Why let me periſh now, but I wonder 
how folk can be ſo lazy, (looking at his watch) 
tis now but forty minutes paſt one, and I have 
been up this half hour.----But what pictures have 
you here to ſell ? f | 


Pal. Will your honour pleaſe to walk round the 


room and look at them? 
Sir B, 
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Sir B. Tl take a diſh of chocolate firſt---here 
my man, take my gloves and cloak, and don't be 
out of the way by and by, for I muſt go home to 
dreſ: 


* | 

Dac. Do you obſerve that ?---you muſt be quick 
in your deſigns upon him, for he threatens to go. 

al. T'll ſet Buſy on his back for after the pro- 
miſe I have flatter'd his hopes with, I have a right 
to expect he'll drudge for me. 

Bu. (Coming up) Well, I have not been long a. 
chuſing; yon middle-ſiz'd picture of Cupid and Pſcybe. 
in the gold frame, will juſt fit a pannel I have, and 
is I believe the only. picture you can beſt ſpare of the 
collection. | 

Pal. What! my Titain / 

Bu. A Titaix call you it? 

Pal. Yes, it coſt me two hundred guilders in 
Holland; I bought it of a Dutch merchant who 
knew not its value, beſides fifty more. ſor the frame, 
for tis true gold, and as richly carv'd in the wood: 
as can be. 

Zu. O come, come, you talk to me as if it was 
one of your ordinary chaps you had to deal with 
Il be upon my oath I ſaw this picture in one of, 
our common painter's rooms, who faid he painted 
it from a print; and would have fold it to me at 
that time for any thing I would offer. Do you 
think if there were any better here I would have 
choſen this: I take it becauſe I think it the leaſt, 
execrable of the parcel, 

Pal. ( Afide.) Pox take this fellow, there's no 
blinding him, he knows every thing. 

Bu. But if it be the frame that ſticks with you 

(as I muſt own 'tis the beſt part of the work) TIL 
give you ſome trifle towards the guilding, or make it 
up to you in my ſervices upon your next ſale. 
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Pal. Well, if it muſt go for favours of this kind, 
I expect you'll do ſomething immediately to de- 
ſerve it. There's Sir Bubble juſt come ingo tell 
him what fine things you have ſeen- he's not 


of belief if properly apply'd to. | 


Bu. Say no more; the thing's done---if you had 
as many more, and worſe, he ſhould buy them all, 
if I once egg'd him to it---he has been a property 
of mine this long while. (Goes up to Buyall) Sir 
Bubble Biqull, I am your honour's moſt reſpectiul, 
maſt obedient, and moſt obſequious humble ſervant. 

Sir B. Mr. Bu, your ſervant have you been 


looking at the pictures ? | 


Bu. Yes, Sir---a ſlight look, | 

Sir B. And what do you think of them? 

Bu. Why reaily Sir, (Dating towards Pallat) Ican't 
help thinking they are fine--very fine l- (raiſing his 
voice) they are the fineſt | ever ſaw in my life, Sir. 

Sir B. So they ſay indeed---the owner of them 
is not long come from abroad - and has brought 
with him (as I hear) many fine originals, 

Bu. (Still locking towards Pallat ) originals l-- 
faith I don't know-—original is a bold word to ſay 
though I muſt confefs, I would have a better opini- 
on of many things here, if they were not fo highly 
varniſh'd. X 

Sir B. Aye---=this varniſh is a great cheat-—-[ 
bought many a picture myſelf, which I thought 
look d well enough, till that came to be wore off, 
and then they prov'd worth nothing. 

By. Tis even like the world Sir---the fairer the 
outſide, the more ſuſpected the in. (Speaking low) 
But there is one thing I would tell you Sir, and 
it may go no farther, becauſe I would not willingly 
hurt the poor man; for all the repute of this Mr. 
Pallat, and his having travell'd, you will ſee nothing 
here that is worthy of mixing in ſuch a collection 


4 
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s yours; and I can tell you moreover---{whiſper:) 
Pal. Now is the malicious demon of this fellow 


„ Wt work, you may be ſure if he had any good to 
= Way he would have ſpoken out. | 

l Da. I would not depend a mite's worth on the 
d Wdelity of fuch a fellow, and they deſerve to be de- 
4 eiv'd who do. 


Sir B. Aye tell you me ſo ? 
Bu. (Very low) you may depend on it Sir, they 
are all home made things---I was by at ſeveral of 
F Wthe painters rooms where many of them were done 
I, up. (Very laud) Yes indeed, they are very fine 
t. ¶ pictures, extreme fine pictures but tis you Sir has 
23 the curious originals. 
Sir B. Yes,-—I have a few, ſuch as they are 
Aide.) I ſuſpect the honeſty of this fellow, he is 
„ Flometimes commiſſion'd to bid for others, and often 
© aecries what he has a mind for; ÞIl not believe 
him till I have better proof. Ves, Mr. Buſy, I 
have fine pictures as you ſay, but they coſt me a 
n great deal of money, | 
t Bu. Fine things cannot be got without it Sir, 
Nif your honour pleaſes, I'll come ſome morning and 
- Make a breakfaſt with you, and we'll look them 
Nover together. | 
A Sir B. Here boy, take away my cup. Y 
4 Bu. (Afide.) He takes no notice of that;-=--P'l1 
mention it again.---I was ſaying fir, T woud come 
: ſome morning and take a breakfaſt with you, and 
| after---- Kc4.4 * 
» Sir B. Tis a fine morning indeed. 
Bu. (Aſide.) Pox of his apprehenſion.—I believe 
Sir you did not hear me: I was faying ſome morn» _ * 
ing I woud take a walk to your houſe, and after We 
had breakfaſted.---- — 
Si, B. Ves indeed ! --- Thold a walk in a morn- 
ing to be very good walking is a moſt healthful 
exerciſe. Bu. 
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Bu. (Afide.) Nay | now tis plain by theſe put- off 
he has no mind to hear me.— I am vex'd I was fo 
candid to tell him ſo much of my mind.----ſorryi8 
fellow ! not to think a man's judgment worth a 


' breakfaſt. (he walks off) 
Pa. Oh, here comes Rattlehead----now for more 


knavery. 
Enter RATTLEHEAD, (Peeping } 


Rat. Aye l there he is.-----I gueſs'd when I ſaw 
him in the ſtreet he was coming to this damn'd 
breakfaſt. A prating fellow I met by accident, and 
who woud have engag'd me to talk philoſophy with 
him, kept me from dogging him all the way; is'nt 
it a hard caſe when a man gets a good chap, that 

he cant keep him all to himſelf, but other raſcals 
muſt be claiming a ſhare in him? I muſt go up 
and ſpeak to him, before he reſolves on buying an 
thing here; otherwiſe he will drain himſelf of all 
his caſh, before 1 are * with him. 
ves up to „and bows cringingly 
Str | One, Ratilebead, what fetches — here? 


are you come to buy pictures? 
Who I ſir! - I, I, I. I, I, --- I buy 
pictures 
Pal. (Aſide.) Now woud he willingly diſparage 
if he durſt. | 
Rat. No indeed Sir !--I have no occaſion to come 
to other markets, ning 56 many fine ones of my 
own at home.---&, &, & 
Sir B. Why have you got any new fince I laſt 
ſaw you? 
Rat. O lord ſir, the moſt grand, ſuper-excellent, 
inimitable-glorious pieces that ever were imported 
here, or in any part of the world beſide.-----the 
are ſo amazingly exquiſite that I am afraid I Þ a 


ſhip them back again for I ſhall never get my price 
if 


ſaw 
mn'd 


with 
is'nt 


ſcals 


minute, TII tell 
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if your honour pleaſes to ſtep aſide with me ſor a 
what they are. ; 

Sir B. No well take ſome other time for that 
but T have ſomething to ſay to you concerning the 
laſt pictures you ſold me. Some gentlemen connoi- 
ſeures, who had travell'd, dining with me the other 
day, ſaw them; and ſaid they were ſo far from be- 
ing originals, they were ſcarce tolerable copies. 
|| Rat: What l -my Raphael's, and Michael Ange- 

's! th | 


Sir B. Yes, your RaphaePs and Michael Ange- 
lo's. 1308 | 365 ata | | 
Neat. By the Lord, they were a ſet of very ig- 
norant ſcoundrels that faid it, (begging your com- 
pany's pardon) and know no more of pictures than a 
Spaniſh jack als, or Egyptian dromedary. The fire, 
foul, genious, divinity, ſpirit, execution, deſign, 
and pencil, of theſe great maſters are more con- 
ſpicuons in them pictures, than in any they ever 
1 Did you tell them the riſk I ran in fetch» 
ng them from Italy? 9 
Sir B. Ves- -I told them what you told me 
that a friar hid you for fix days and fix nights, in 
à cave at the fide of Mount 2 and fed you 
with nothing but wild grapes and raw honey-combs, 
to ſcreen you from the rage of ſome deſperate u- 
tans who wou'd have put you to the ſword for dar- 
ing to buy originals in their territories, and that a 
deſcription of your perſon was publiſhi d in all 
| of Italy. | 
Nat. By the Lord tis true and may this rum- 
mer of Old-hock, Mountain Malaga, Canary, or 
whatever it is, prove my poiſon- (be takes up 2 
2205 ey r, drink. ) f „ 7. 
al. (Snatching it from him) hold Sir,. you ſhall 
ſwear by nothing het. | 


WT Rat, 
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Rat. If Cardinal Acguaviva, the Pope's ſecretary, 
"did not write a letter to the King of France to have 
me ſeiz'd the minute I ſet foot in his dominions; 
But getting a hint of the deſign, I lip'd into the 
ſtate of Venice, paſs'd from that into Switzerland, 
travers d a great part of Germany, and came home 
by way of the Low Countries. r. | 

Sir B. Well. -I told them that too, and they 


on! 4 * 

Ba. Why there it is now !----let a Man ſpeak 
ever ſo much truth, he's ſure not to be believ'd by 
ſome ſort of people, who have a way of contradict- 
ing every thing; but if your honour pleaſes to bring 
them. gentlemen to my houſe, and if I don't ſhew 
them ſuch things asſhal! ſhame them into a confeſ- 
ſion of their excellency, ſay I have no ſkill in a pic- 
ture; they are more beautiful than any I ever yet 
im „ nay even than thoſe , I've already 21d 


a 2 f 45 & 
, B. Aye! are they ſo fine ? —— well, ſay no 
more of them; I'll come ſome morning and look 
at them myſelf--—twill be fafeſt way; 1 know 
you import good things, or I ſhould not be ſo fond 
of dealing with you ;—— but ſtep round the room 
with me, and giye me your opinion of what's here, 
and in the mean time you may deſcribe to me ſome 
of your own piCtures..  {tbey go about the room.) 
Pal. Here's a knave for you; ----follow him Boy 
and hearken to what he ſays. ----I wiſh my brother 
painters were come, that ſome of them may tie a 
ſquib to his tail, and fire him out of the room. 
Da. He is a miracle of abſurdity and knavery; 
but how will you prevent Buyall from being influ- 
enced by his infinuations ?.. . | | 
Pal. I have no reliance but the knight's ſelf 
opinion and obſtinacy, which in fools is oftner en- 
treas d than abated by oppoſition.— But * 
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Here comes Formal ; my very good friend and con- 
neiſſeur; he has certainly heard of theſe originals, 


he ſeems fo ſhy in approaching. | 
nter Formal. 


don't let him ſee you obſerve him, and he'll come 


too the ſooner. 


For, Well! ----A wiſe Man. in theſe days may 


very juſtly be accounted a prodigy ; for he no ſooner 
comes into any publick place, than the fools are all 
ſtaring at him - -tis a pity the doors were not op- 
en fix hours ago, when I was here before, or I might 
have ſeen theſe pictures they call originals, and no- 
body have been the wiſer ; but I was oblig'd to at- 
tend a fale of manuſcripts and old coins that was at 
the farther end of the town, and began early.----To 
look for theſe pictures now wou'd be only publiſh- 
ing them to all preſeat, eſpecially to that fool Buyall, 
who is ſure to give any money for a piece he ſees me 
expreſs the leaſt liking to.----I had better ſpeak to 
the proprietor and he'll tell me whereabouts they lie. 
ood day to you Mr. Pallat ; is this a ſale you 
intend ? 

Pal. No Sir -an Entertainment; will you fit 
and partake ? 

For. O no no no no !----what ! do you think I 
am one of theſe ſort of Men ? I breakfaſted eight 
hours ago; but what pictures have you here ?---[ 
heard a talk at the coffeehouſe, as if three Rembrandts 
of his blackeſt ſtile were among them ;---I don't be- 
lieve it but I am come to ſee however. 

Pal. No faith, nor I either, they were brought 
to me by a travelling Jew, who hearing I was to 
have company, beg'd I would let them be hung up; 
he ſaid they were ſav'd out of the ruins of Liſbon. 

For. Ha! a_Jew. 

Pal. Yes Sir----and it wou'd have made you 
burſt with laughing to ſee how he had conceal'd 

C 2 them 
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them; he made them up into a pair of britthes, 
with the backs turn'd outward, and a thin ſearge 
lining to keep his ſkin from rubbing the paint ;----if 
you go cloſe, you may ſee the marks of the ſtitches. 

For. Ha | Britches !----there muſt be ſomething 


in that. | aſide. 
Pal. Now is he all o'fire. Lide. 
For. (afide.) I itch curſedly to ſee them -Where 
abouts do they lie? 


Fal. In yon dark corner Sir----I put them there 
out of the way, becapſe I thought a better place 


wou'd only be loſt on them. 
For. You did well-----they will be better ſeen 


there---but have you no intereſt in the ſelling them? 

Pal. None Sir----little or none ;----he oer me 
a pound of muſty chocolate, and a ftring of Dutch 
beads, which he ſaid were pear] ; but they were no 
more pearl, than his pictures are Rembrandts.---he's 

. cheat Sir----a great cheat. 

For. O] his whole nation are ſo.— Jews of all 
Men living ſhould be the leaſt fairly dealt with.---- 
But have you any one will ſtand between me and 
Buyall while I give a peep ;-—-I don't think I ſhall 
buy them, but I wou'd give one look. 

Pal. Here's my friend ſhall do that much for you; 
rr. Daciyl, will you pleaſe to ſtand between this 
Gentleman and that yonder ; they have had a diſ- 
pute lately, and don't care to be ſeen by one another, 
now 2 you may go the coaſt is guarded; 
but take care how you make too free with your 
handkerchief or a wet finger. 

For. Impertinent ! what ſort of advice is that to 
me? do you ſuſpect I'm a fool ? (goes over to the 
pictures) 

Pal. No- faith, but I am ſure of it. a thou- 
ſand pound to a penny, and I have fix'd this chap, 


he ſeems as loath to look into theſe pictures as 
wou'd 


_ Ss 4 I „ "nn —_—_ 
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wou'd have him.----But who have we here?-—Oho! 
my good lady Squeeze, and her two male confidants 
now muſt I look ſharp to myſelf, or I ſhall cer- 
tainly be couzen d. 


Enter Lady Squeeze, follow'd by other Ladies, Bow, 
and Scrape uſhering them in with great Ceremony. 


La. Sg. There enough, enough Gentlemen] we 
are got ſafely in, and you need give [yourſelves no 
farther trouble ere Tom / 

Ser. My Lady 

La. 8g. Deſire the Coachman to. take a turn 
round the green to air the Horſes, and call for me 
exactly at three. (o Bow and Scrape) Well, have 
you ſpoke to this painter here about theſe originals ? 

Bow. Yes, pleaſe your Ladyſhip, and have part- 
ly agreed ; he aſks fre hundred guineas, and we 
have offer'd him ſixty. 

La. Sg. A very near concluſion indeed but is 
not he aſhamꝰd to aſk ſo much more than he intends 
to take ?-—-theſe painters and picture dealers of all 
Men living have the leaſt conſcience. 

Bo. Why faith madam! only I know 'tis a way 
with them, I ſhou'd ſuſpect ſomebody who knew 
theſe pictures better than the owner, had been tell- 
ing him ſomething of their value; Cardinal de Ruffle, 
in whoſe Gallery I faw them, when I was laft at 
Rome, aſſur'd me they coſt him three thouſand chi- 
keens ; which is about fifteen hundred pound er. 
and they were then eſteemed the fineſt pictures, and 
greateſt hargains in all Itah. 
La. Sg. And are you ſure theſe are the ſame ? 
Bo. Nay, let my Brother Scrape ſpeak to that 
---he ſaw them ſome months after I left the place, 
and has ſome farther particulars concerning the ſale 
al them, that will be more aſſuring. | 

C 3 Ser. 
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Ser. Yes madam---it was my fortune to arrive 


at Rome, in company with young Lord Looby, to 
whom I was appointed tutor in his travels, juſt as 
Cardinal de Rufflo died: his pictures were immedi- 
ately diſpoſed of; and my pupil not being in caſh, 
Mr. Pallat bought theſe for a large ſum, the parti- 

J now forget : and hearing he was 
ſhortly to ſet out for theſe countries, I put a private 
mark on each, that I might know them at my re- 
turn; which marks they till retain ; and if your 
Ladyſhip pleaſes to approach, I'll ſhew them to 

ou. 

: L. Sg. O them marks ! them marks ! they have 
Jar many a Connoifleur---and I have heard it 
faid, there are many Painters, who tho' ſcarce good 
. for any thing elſe, have yet moſt excellent hands at 
marking how eaſily might he have perceiv'd your 
marks and counterfeited them ?---Well, it ſigniſies 


nothing; your words are all in this caſe I have to 


truſt to; and whatever theſe determine I muſt abide 
b 


1 Why madam ! do you think we wou'd de- 
ceive you? that would be making villains of us in- 
deed, after all the favours we have receiy'd at your 
hands, and thoſe of the late Lord your huſband's. 


Scr. Yes, madam, we have receiv'd more favours 


than all our ſervices will be able to repay: my 
friend here enjoys a place in the revenue by your 
Ladyſhip's recommendation, and I, tho' leſs amply 
A for, have yet a comfortable ſubſiſtance in 
eing governor to your nephews (Lord Littlegood's) 

children. 7 
L. Sg. Come come, gentlemen, theſe acknow- 
ledgments are irkſome; tis not your probity or 
judgments I fo. much ſuſpect as your complai- 
- fance; which will not let you be as hard with theſe 
Jort of people as you. ought to be; in all bargain- 
making, 


ir 
* 
K 
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aking, there are two things chiefly to be conſider- 
ed: Firſt the quality of the goods you would buy, 
and next the circumſtances of the ſeller; if the 
ware be good you muſt decry it the more; and 
though ever ſo eager to buy, ſeem indifferent : as 


made of that: for if he or ſhe be poor, they 
will part with their commodities at ſuch a time, 
one third cheaper than at another; and they who 
don't obſerve theſe rules, may as well go to the 
ſhops, and give whatever they're afk'd, as to think 
of making any thing in theſe places by bargains. 

Bo. Madam, we were aware of that; and rail'd 
ſo long at his pictures, that we almoſt perſuaded 
bim to believe they were the daubs we faid they 
are : but as to his being poor, we made no inquiry 
about that, becauſe as a Painter, we are ſure he 
muſt be ſo; a gay appearance is no more a mark 
of a Painter's being rich, than it is of his being 
a good one; nay, I have always obſery'd that the 
pooreſt, as well as the worſt, are they who affect 
to go fineſt. 

tr. Tis fo, indeed madam---wherever you ſee 

a foppiſh man of art, you may take him to be ei- 
ther ſome poor fellow, or a ſcoundrel, | | 

L. Sg. Ves, but one would hardly think fo of 
this, his making ſuch ſumptuous entertainment 
has not ſo poor an aſpect--- but is not that Buyal 
and Formal I ſee yonder ?- how eagerly they peer 
into the pictures as if they would devour them with 
their eyes---troubleſome wretches ! I never hear of 
any ſales that's curious, that I don't find them there 
before me. 

Bo. Yes madam---and you had: better be quick 
in reſolving what to do--for you may be ſure they 
will be more eager now they ſee you come ; as they 


know the jewels are all your Ladyſhip's _ x 
„g. 


to the circumſtance of the ſeller, much may be 
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L. Sg. Step aſore me then, and nod with your 
heads to the place where theſe pictures lie; I wou d 
fain give one look at them before we come to a con- 
cluſion. (They move onward.) ̃ 

Pal. So! --- they are gone forward, and wink'd 
to me in paſſing, all was right—I doubt at the end 
whether they will think ſo---but ſee ! my friend 
Formal has done looking, and now he ruminates, 

For. (To himſelf) I have examined theſe pictures 
thoroughly, and think there is more in them than 
at firſt ſight can well be ſeen into - they are not 
cook'd or. varniſh'd, that's one thing----and the 

"Tat they pals 
all ſkill of imitation---may I venture to oy them? 
it they come cheap, I think I may—aye ! but what 
may he value them at ?---if they are real Rembrandt; 

as I have reaſon to think they are) they are worth 
{ty — a piece. I may chance to get them 
for five---who knows -—-T'Il about it goes over 
to Pallat.) Well, Mr. Pallat, I have ſeen theſe 
pictures. 

Pal. And did you ever ſee ſuch frights ? 

For. Nay, he is an impudent rogue indeed, to 


call them mbrandts ; but perhaps he has ſhewn 


them to ſome. painter, who has impos'd on him. 
what does he value them at? 

Pal. You'll be ſurpriz'd when you hear Sir--- 
forty guineas. 

For. Forty guineas ! 

Pal. Yes, and ſwears by his tribe, he will not 
abate one mite of the ſum : what makes him fo 
uppiſh is, he ſays he got them out of the ruins 
of the King's own palace. 

For. He lies, a knave] he lies he will ſay 
any thing to deceive, and there is no truſfing him--- 


if the rogue was any thing reaſonable, I did not 


care if I'd deal with him. 


* , 
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Pal. Deal with bim! | | 

For. Yes, for the oddities ſake, and their com» 
ing from where he fays, I'd give him ten. 

Pal. You'd give him a great deal too much in 
my opinion ; though Rattlooad, in recommending 
them to Buyall, ſaid they were worth more money. 

For. What ! has that raſcal ſeen them? | 

Pal. Yes, and whiſper'd me not to part with 
them without pre-acquainting him; but I'd as Hef 
ſee him damn'd as do him that courteſy, 

For. Stay---'till I give one more look at them. 

Pal. Bow and Scrape are there before you. 

For. Impertinent rafcals | what do they do with 
them? they are above their capacity I am ſure. (A. 


21 


fide.) If 1 dally ay s longer all the world will be 


looking at them.---Here, here, —ſay no more of it- 
here is your whole price.---(G7ves the money. ) 

Pal. Are you mad Sir ? | 

For. Hold your tongue you know nothing of 
— matter I'll have them mov'd from this immedi- 
ately. 

Pal. You won't ſtay till they are clean'd and var- 
niſh'd fir ? 

For. Leave your impertinence firrah! - what 
wou'd you ruin them ? they are too clean as they 
are. (He takes them down, and turns their faces 
to the wall. ) 

Pal. Ha, ha, ha, ha! 

Dac. (Coming up) Has he bit? | 

Pal. e, and ſwallow'd too.---no Bubble was 


ever half ſo greedy, 
Dac. Prithee, what art did you uſe to trepan him? 
Pal. None —he trepan'd himſelf---but ſtep aſide, 
I fee others coming---this hooking of the Maſter- 
Gudgeon, Will make the others bite plenteouſly. 
( Bow and Scrape coming up) What Pictures were 
them you ſold Formal? 


Pal. 
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are come to talk to you of ſomething more ſerious: of 


- you may part with the othes ſhe has mind for, and 


head by Rubens, at fifteen guineas each, making in 
all fixty. RT 


22 The Painter's Breakfaſt. 


Pal. The flower of my fale ; the three Rom- 
brandts. \ 

Scr. What! them traſh!—where the devil was 
his judgment ? = 

al. Where it always is; in his opinion fir, 

Bow. Well I always look'd upon that fellow as a 
madman, and I think the older he grows, the more F 
obſtinate he is, and eaſy to be impos'd on—but we 


lady Squeeze ſeeing you ſell them pictures; is afraid 


ſent us to inſiſt on your coming to a cloſure about YÞ= 

the price of them immediately. RN | 
Pal. As ſoon as you pleaſe gentlemen. 4 
Bow. You know the bargain between us; that 

we are to have one third of the money they are to 4 

ſell for; and the pictures choſen are the two Salva In 

tors, the little family piece by Maratte, and the r 


Pal. I am ſatisfy'd. 

Scr. Aye; but ſo are not we.—the pictures ſince 
we have now look'd at them, are worſe. than we 
thought they were; and our judgments muſt ſuffer 
greatly-in the opinion of men of taſte, when, they 
come to be look'd into. 

Pal. Why ; did not you ſa were to hang in 
her ladyſhips E | Shins N 

Ser. Les. - 8 

Pal. Where then is the danger, ſince none but la- 
dies and ſervant maids come there ? 

Bo. O you're miſtaken---criticks and connoiſeurs 
too, come there ſometimes.-----what's to be done? 
(they look at each other.) 

Pal. Why * you know the valuation 
Was own ; if you think they are too high 
rated you may put them at leſs. F g 

0, 
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Be. That's not the thing-«--Scrape, a word with 
you. (they whiſper.) ; 

Pal. (Afide.) What can theſe fellows be driving 
at. it can't be that their conſcience pricks them. 


that wou'd be a little unlucky for me, that they 


ſhou'd begin to be honeſt now after being rogues all 
their life time. | 
Scr. That's a good thought—-"twill do.---look ye 
mr. Pallat, we have been conſidering that in caſes 
of this nice nature, where mens reputations are e- 
qually at ſtake, they may as well riſk them, for a 
greater ſum, as a leſs : and as ſuch pliable-chaps as 
lady Squeeze do not often come in our way, we 
ſhou'd .make the moſt of her ; therefore you muſt 
ut down them pictures at five guineas a piece more, 
Pal. ( Afide.) Pox l they have deceived me,--aye, 


gentlemen ! and is this the reſult, of your delibera- 


tion ? by my troth and a very uſeful rule for painters 


and picture dealers tis; that the worſe the picture 


the greater ſhou'd be the price.--it ſhall be ſo. 

Bo. Why I think for what we call them, the price 
is not too extravagant; but take notice as theſe 
twenty guineas are an addition of our own, we do 
ot mean you ſhou'd ſhare them. 

Pal. No -- that's dealing a little uncandiely with 
brother comrogue I think; as my reputation (as a 
eller) is equally concern'd, ought not I to have the 
Bo. Fraud fir !--zounds fir ! what do you mean? 
-wou'd you inſinuate we have no honour. ? _ 
Scr. Or are ſcoundrels ?----ha! . _ 

Pal. Dear gentlemen, have ſome compaſſion. on 
me; I did not directly mean that though the word 
ſlipt from me. I know among us men of art ſuch 
kind of overeaching is call'd a taking in; a practice 
ot only allowable but even meritorious when we 
ret fools to deal with; but what I wou'd have = 

conſider 


| 
| 
| 


au. 
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conſider is, how large an allowance you had on 
theſe pictures before. | "= 

Bo. We conſider fir, that had we bought theſe 
pictures on our own account, we cou'd have got for 
ten guineas, what we now give forty for. 

Scr. Yes, or for leſs perhaps.--and if you boogie, 
we can carry her ladyſhip ſtill, to other markets, 
where ordinary pictures are ſold much cheaper than 
yours, and where our advantages will be greater. 

Pal. Gentlemen I lye at your mercy-----you ſhall 
= them ſet down twenty guincas more if you 

Bo. No no: that wou'd be unreaſonable. we 
mean to pay ourſelves handſomely for our trouble 
not extort as if we were rogues and impoſtors. 
here's your part of the money, and when you have 
made out the bill and receipt; give it yourſelf into 
my lady's hands, that ſhe may the leſs ſuſpect an un- 
derſtanding. (they o over to lady Squeeze.) 

Pal. Yes---I will draw a receit; but it thall be 
ſuch a one, as when you come to ſee, II engage you 
Will not ſoon aſk me for another.- conſummateè raſcals 

La. Sg. Well did you. ſettle this affair? (to Bow 
and ＋ ol & ' 

Bo. 5 4 | 

La. Sg. Hardeſt is beſt-— - what did he take? I 
faw you had a 2 = ont. „ 

Bo. Tuſtle I- faith Madam, if you faw how he 
writh'd, twiſted and made faces at the thoughts of 
parting with them pictures you'd ha' pity'd him 
he was in perfect convulſions all the while we were 
talking to him---four times he made an effort to cry 
La. $4. Indeed 2555 | 
Scr. Aye, and pull'd out His pray'r book as often 
to make oath they coſt him four times what we of 
fer'd ; but his aſſeverations were to no purpoſe, fc 
we were {till on the Squeeze, | 8 
14 8 


La. Sg. You ſery'd him right.---and what did 


he take? 


Bo. He ſtood long upon the hundred, which your 
ladyſhip may remember is the price I told you I be- 
liev'd he'd be at; but finding by his coming ſo low, 
that his nature was to be wrought on, we never left 
teizing till we brought him to accept of fourſcore. 

© La. Sg. "Twas enough---how much wou'd the 
fellow have---is not 7. 4:2 guineas a great deal of 
money ?. | e 

Scr. So we told him, and pleaſe your Jadyſhip—-- 
and ſpread the money by way of lure on the table--- 
which had the de effect; for he ſoon after con- 
ſented, on condition we wou'd engage our honour, 


to intercede with your ladyſhip for the other twenty. 


La. Sg. 1'---I'd give him 9 of my teeth as 
ſoon.— does the fool think if he underſells his goods 
that I am to conſider that? no no, a bargain's a 
bargain---but let us go round the room and ſee if 
there be any thing elſe you can recommmend me. 
(they go round the room. ) | | 

Dac: Lou amaze me with what you tell of the 
knavery of theſe fellows. © | 

Pal. Faith to tell you a ſerious truth they almoſt 
amaz'd me, though I knew them.------- I with Ned 
Friendly and the painters were come, we'd ſtrive to 
bring about a fale.--Oh! here they are with a drove 
of Bucks and lord Frolick at the head of them; Iwiſh 
they had left theſe Roarers behind, for their compa- 
ny is generally of more trouble than uſe. 


Enter Lord Frolick, (ging) Bucks, Friendly and 
8 ainters. 

IA. Fr. (ſnging) Court me now; court me now, 
Tm not too young.----hey boys ! -----what's here ? 
pictures ! they're are 9 by the Lord — 


damn 
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damn me! let's try if we can have a little fun a- 
mong them - puſh forward. 2 

IA. Bu. Damn me! there's ladies yonder----let's 
bruſh up to them --— if I like their faces I may 
chance to bid for a picture there. 

Ld. Fr. Stay till I get my glaſs—perhaps I know 
ſome of them. (Searches for his glaſs.) 

24. Bu. to Pal.) Have r any pictures bf hu- 
mour here ſirſuch as the lady going over the ſtile, 
the fryar whipping the nun, or the double entendre 
things, that ſhew ſuch” comical poſtures when you 
look at them through the light. 

Pal. No fir---you will get them as publiſh'd by 
act of parliament in the print-ſhops. ; 

2d. Bu. Ho ! damn me Tom, let's ſcour off to 
the tennis-court or billiard-table, there's nothing 
here worth looking at, things are damn'd ſtupid. 

d. Bu. Hold a bit---I muſt take one diſh of 
| ** to ſettle my head. it aches curſedly ſince our 
laſt night's ramble. (They rf ons? 

Pal. ta Fre.) Why did you bring theſe fools here 
there's nothing to be got by them but noiſe and con- 
fuſion. | 

Fr, You can't tell that---lord Frolick was laſt 
night at the gaming table, and as I am inform'd 
has a heavy purſe. He profeſſes a great contempt 
for 9 ; if we cou'd draw him in to buy one 
now 

Pal. I wou'd have more hopes of bubbling a man 
of ſenſe.---A word with you. (He takes F riendly 
aſide. i 
oy Bu. Nay, if you can't find it my Lord, 
trouble yourſelf no farther ; I'll lend you mine. 

Ld. fr. Pox on it—-I had it laſt night in the 
play-houſe ;---it is'nt but I can ſee well enough 
without it, but one looks ſo naked if they han't it 
in theſe publick places,---Come on, I know who 


they 
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they are and will introduce you.— Lady Squeeze, 
your ſervant; fir Bubble 1 am yours---this is young 
Buck of Buck-hall, ſon of old fir Bumper Buck, who 
dy'd lately of an exceſſive fit of drinking, and left 
him his fortune..---Pray be. known. to him---but 
bleſs my eyeſight what's this I ſee ; mrs. Simper and 
miſs Dye-away at an auction--ha l ha! ha ! ba! 

1. La. Why, is that any wonder my lord ? 

Ld. Fr. Yes faith I thought you lov'd the real 
life too well, than to delight in any ſuch dead things 
as piftures.---ha ! ha] ha ! ha 

24, La. You are fo full of your jokes my lord, 
there's no ſtanding them; but indeed it was not pic- 
tures. brought us here; we only came to accompany 
lady Squeeze, who laid hold on us, as we were pay- 
ing her a morning viſit. 

J. La. Yes, we thought to have engag'd her in 
a party at cards (as is the cuſtom now of a morn- 
ing) but her ladyſhip was ſo full of ſeeing theſe fil- 
thy things, there was no getting her to ſtay the ſe- 
cond-hand out. 

24. La. Foh |! that any lady wou'd diſcover fo 
vile a fancy, to prefer the ſecing of ſuch daubs to a 
game at cards; which in my opinion are much 
more beautiful pictures. = 

Ld. Fr. Ladies you expreſs my taſte, ſplit me! as 
much as if your own ſpirits breath'd from within me. 
I think for the rout they keep about them, pictures 
and the makers of them ought to be burn'd. I never 
go any where that I am not plagu'd for my opinion 
--now damn me if I have any opinion about them. 

I. La. And pray my lord what brought you hi- 
ther ? 

Ld. Fr. Why you muſt know ſome Bucks of us 
who were -upon the ramble laſt night, went this 
morning to ſee the rehearſal of a play, and Ne 
Friendly the player, a comical dog there, I have a 

great 


* =_ 
*% . 


18 The Painter's Breakfaſt. 


great regard for, perſuaded us to come hither under 
the notion of ſeeing fun, Now I can endure any 

thing where there's fun, and theſe rogues the auctio- 

neers blurt out ſuch comical things ſometimes. 

14. La. And pray my lord what's to be the play 
to-night ? | 

Ld. Fr. O damn me, if any of us minded that. 
we were all the while toying with the actreſſes in the 
Greenreom.-mrs. Gregory's a fine woman by the L-d. 

Tf. La. All the town knows that. 

Lad. Fr. Aye, and fo is mrs. Thingo'me, and mrs. 
The tother thing there, paſſable enough: but what's 
the matter they don't begin their ſale. I ſee Ned 
Friendly yonder, I muſt go aſk hm if they intend 
doing any thing; if not, T'il-go away. (Goes ever to 
Friendly.) | 

1/2. Pai. to Pall.) The place is now pretty full, 
why don't you ftrive to bring the ſale about? 

Pal. I ſpoke to Friendly to get the gentlemen to 
urge me, but there will be no-doingof any thing while 
that knave Pug is in the room ; he has been damnin 
the whole collection my boy tells me; and wary, 
whiſper'd him three times to be gone, the rogue 
affected not to hear me. 

2d. Pai. T've a project ſhall ſend him a packing; 
you know the Bucks were diſputing before we came 
hither, of their knowledge in pictures. 

34. Pai. Yes. 

24. Pai. "Twill only be ſetting them a wagering 
on the ſame topick : which will draw the attention 
of this ſellow : where I doubt not but his own inſo- 
lence will provide for him. : 

I. Pai. This ſeems to be a good plot; let us 
about it immediately. 

Ld. Fr. to Friendly.) Pſhaw !---what a fooliſh 
_ pchitiveneſs is this in a blockhead, to invite gentle- 


men to come ſee his pictures and then refuſe to ſell 
them? 


7 
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them?---I don't want to buy; but by gad I ſhall take 
it exceſſively ill, to be thus diſappointed. 

Fre. His principal objection is, that he has pro- 
vided no . but I remov'd that, by offer- 
ing myſelf to the office. 

Ld. Fr. Hal ha! ha! E'gad that was well done, 

ou'll do it very r III tell you 
what will be increaſing the joke till farther ; I'll bid 
ſome trifle, and you may knock them doyn as faſt 
as I offer. This will be pure ſport---and we'll car- 
them to the tavern where we dine, and have a 
bonefire of them before the door this evening. Ha ! 
ha ! ha! ha! 

Fre. Faith and that will be ſpecial. Ha ! ha 
ha ! hal- - but pray tell me my lord, do you fee any 
picture here you can like ? 

Ld. Fr. Not one, that I wou'd give ſixpence for 
upon my honour. 

Fre. What do you think of yon horſe-piece ? 

Ld. Fr. Why I muſt own, for the ſubject matter, 
tis the moſt chriſtian- like picture among them. 

Fre. Why I was only thinking my lord, that if 
you were to buy one by way of a ſnare, though you 
were to give a pretty ſmart price for it : he might 
be encourag'd by that means to go on with his ſale, 
and you'd get the reſt for little or nothing. | 

Ld. Fr. By jehu a good project: and I don't care 
for the ſake of trapping this painter if I ſacriſice a 
few pieces; I've waſted more upon a frolick before 
now. Go ſpeak to him, and if you find him any 
way inclin'd, carry the joke with as grave a face as 
poſſible. ( Friendly goes over to Pallet.) 

24. Bu. Come here fir---['!] be judg'd by mr. 
Formal, who is a great connoiſeur in theſe matters; 
-— You muſt know fir (to For.) I have held a dozen 
of wine with this gentleman here, about the maſ- 
ter of this picture, He ſays it was painted by Ru- 
D 3 bens, 
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bens, and I ſay 'twas painted by --- (to a painter 
who is flanding by) what's the maſter's name ? 
- 1ſt. Pai. FVanayke. 

2d. Bu. Aye Vandyke---its almoſt indifferent to 
me, whether I win or loſe, but I would not have 
him ſay, he knows a picture better than me? there- 
fore for that reaſon I ſay tis a Janayle. 

For. (Afide) What blockheads are theſe, to wa- 
ger any thing unleſs it was upon a horſe-race or 
cock-match.---Then 1 ſay to keep you both as wiſe 
as you are, I won't tell you whole painting it is. 
Though it I did, perhaps your taſte's wou'd not be 
much improv'd by it. (Walks off furlily.) 

2d Bu. What a ſurly rogue this is, to refule ſo 
ſmall a courteſie? but the knave owes me a grudge. 
Becauſe I once attempted to run away with bis 
daughter.---But can none of you, Gentlemen 
Painters decide this difference? 

1ſt Paz. I ſay as this Gentleman ſays, tis a Ru- 
bens. 

2d Pai. And I ſay, with the other, tis a Van- 


dyke 


' It Pai. Iam poſitive as to my opinion. 


28d Pai. And I am as certain of mine. 


1ſt Pai. What marks do you know it by? 

24d Pai, How ſhould you be ſo confident ? 

iſt Pai. I know it by the teint. 

2d Pai. And I know it by I won't tell you 


what. 


1ſt Pai. Sir, you are unmannerly. 
2d Pat. Sir, you are---(they pretend to quarrel.) 
(Rattlehead coming up) What's the matter, gen- 


tlemen ? 


2d Bu. Why, mayhap, fir, you know ſome- 


thing of this matter. Pray, is this picture painted 
by Ruben's or Vandjke ? 
Ratt. 
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Natt. O Lord, Gentlemen, what a ridiculous. 
diſpute, this is ?--- That painted by Rubens or Van- 
dyke By the Lord, there is not one of you all, 
knows any 3 of the matter ---'tis ſo far from be- 
ing the work of one or Yother maſter, that it is not 
ſo much as a third rate; a Lucca Fordano, or Cirs 
Ferri. 

2d Bu. ( Aſide, to one of the Painters.) What 
impudent raſcal's this ? 

1ſt Pai, Don't you know him, fr ? 

ad Bu. Not I.---He's a mean looking fellow. 

iſt Pai, Why, fir, this is one of the moſt noted 


humbuggers about town, who makes it his buſineſs 


to humbugg young gentlemen, 

2d Bu. E gad! and i'll humbugg his britch for 
him-—I'Il teach him how he ſhall come here to play 
his pranks. --- Tem / and Jack / join me in the 
chorus. (The Bucks fall a kicking him.) 

Ratt. O, gentlemen! gentlemen ! wha't this 
for ?---Fury, gentlemen, don't uſe me in this man- 
ner !---Oh ! oh! oh | | 

2d Bu. Out, dog ! out ! 

Ratt. Sdeath, leave off kicking, and I will. 
Hell and fury! what fort of uſage is this ?-T'll go 
take out my action immediately. (Exit. 

Onm. Ha ' ha! ha! ha! 

3d and 4th Buck. (Ait) What was it he did? 

2d Bu. Did you not hear his impudence, how 
he affected to jeer us, only for asking his opinion, 
civilly.---If I catch the raſcal here again, I'll cut 
one of his ears off. . 
iſt Pai. (To the ret.) This was a plot well car- 

„ we may now Yr with our ſale, 
( Friendly to Pallat.) Mr. Pailat, come hither a-mo- 
ment I have been commending the beauty of that 
horſe piece to my _ ; and he has taken a half 
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fancy to it. What is the loweſt price you can let it 
for ? 

A That horſe, ſir, will always do credit to 

the Connoiſeurs taſte, who admires it. Twas 

painted by the famous Wooten, ad vivum; from 

one of the moſt beautiful well limb'd beaſts in Eng- 

land, call'd Childers. 

Lord Fr. Childers! ---By the Lord, I knew Chil- 
ders very well : many a time I back'd him. He 
was got by a horſe of my father's, out of a dam 
of ſir * ag Bet- all' call'd Sweetlips, who was begot 
by Goliab, the famous New-market ſtallion, who 
was a half brother to Fearnought, who won the 
King's plate in the year thirty: And was a couſin 
but twice remov'd to Camilla, who beat all the 
running Horſes in England. 

Pal. Your Lordſhip has his pedigree perſectly 
well; and as he is in ſome fort, a relation of your 
family, I expect you'll bid nobly for him. 

Lord Fr. What's his purchaſe ? 

Pal. Y ou ſhall have him for the twenty'th part of 
what a live one would coſt you. Fifty guineas. 

Lord Fr. No, damme ! I'll not do fo fooliſh a 


thing as that either had rather loſe ten times 


the money on the ſod.---Lookye, fir ! I had no in- 
tention buying any thing when I came hither, 
but if you'll take twenty guineas for him, here 
they are for you. And whether it be worth the 
twentieth part of the money or no, damme, if I 
can tell. I only give them to encourage you to go 
on with your ſale. 5H 

Fre. Yes, and conditionally, 

Pal. Well, my Lord; as it is not every ones 
money, Fl! take yours; but hope you'll make it up 
to me in the reſt ou buy. I loſe juſt nineteen gui- 
neas and a half by this picture, (Afide.) For it 
colt me ten ſhillings. 8 

Fre. 
* 
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Fre. (Mounting the Refirum.) A ſale ! a ſale 


a ſale; 
(Buyall to Pallat.) Did you ſell that horſe piece? 
Pal. Yes, fir. 
Buy. I am ſorry you did. Twas not the worſt 
of your parcel.----Before you begin your ſale, look 


at this lift. | 

Pal. ( Afide.) Bleſs my eye-ſight ! what's here 
A liſt of the pictures left ! -— If he ſhould buy 
them all now in a lump, what a fine baulk it would 
be to his Lordſhip, and a comfort to me ?---Your 
honour has ſhewn a moſt exquiſite taſte, in the 
marking of theſe pictures, there is not a bad one 


among them. 
Sir Bu. Nay, I could not well miſtake, for I 


put down all you fee.---But what do you think of 
their prices ? 

Pal. Are they your own rating, fir, or according 
to Rattlehead's eſtimation ? 

Sir Bu. My own. Upon honour.--- I would 
not let that fellow know what I intended to give. 
For he ſeem'd pragmatical, and was again my ha- 
ving any thing to ſay to them.---But look at the 
prices again.--- There are thirteen, which one with 
another,” at twenty pounds each, make juſt two 
hundred and ſixty.—If you can take that, I have 
the money in notes ready made up in my hand. 
Fal. (Afide.) O extaly ! I ſhall run wild with 
tranſport.---Dear fir, you have ſo noble a way with 
you, I don't krow how to refuſe your money, 
though on the whole, I ſhall be a very great loo- 
ſer.---You ſhall make them pounds guineas. 

Sir Bu, No, lookye ! I have a way with me, 
that what I once ſay, I don't eaſily go from.---l 
don't value the difference a ſtraw, yet ſince I have 


7, | 
Pal. 
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Pal. \(Taking the money.) I will not add a word 
more, fir !--They ſha)! be ſent home to you. This 
was a happineſs unexpected; he gave me two thirds 
more than I could in modeſty have aſk'd him, ( 
Friendly) You may be as broad now in your ſatyr as 

u pleaſe. All's fold but the picture you are to 

angue on. TC 

Fre, Tis well--Now for the exerciſe of my new 
profeſſion. If it thrives as well with me, as it has 
done with ſome auctioneers of late, I don't know 
but I may quit the ſtage, and ſtick to this entirely,-- 
Boy, bring out the large picture there call'd the 
world in miniature.- This piece, gentlemen, is fo 
great a curioſity that we. have it lock'd up in tuo 
cabinets, one widiin another, and ſilk curtains with- 
in theſe again, to keep the duſt and worms from 
approaching. it. And that time mayn't be loſt, while 
the boys fetching it, Filling you a fong.--Hem 
hem ! hem! 

ift Bu. This is a comical dog, this Ned Friendly, 

Lord Fr. Yes. I told you, we ſhould have hu- 
mour if he was auctioneer. But the marrow of the 
jeſt will be to ſmoak by and by, how'blew the 
proprietor will look, when he ſee's me getting his 
fine pictures at a Shilling and half a crown a piece. 

it Bu. O that will be the glory of high fun-- 
But hiſt !--- he ſings. - 

Friendly Sings. 

4 OU worldlings who both night and day, 

At fortune ſhrine fo favours pray, 
ttend, and ye ſhall grant, 

Whatever ſchemes, whatever views, 

To compaſs wealth, mankind purſues, 

The world is all a cant. 


The lady who with profiis'd airs, 
And charms improv'd, lays am'rous ſnares, 
To draw admirers in- What 
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What does ſbe lefs, (if truth we tell,) 
Than raiſe a cant her heart to ſell, 
And be bids moſt hall win. 


* Tis. fancy, more than taſte or ſenſe, 
Does -coſtlyneſs to wares diſpenſe, 
teuer their worth-we call; 
For did the thing that's, good for nought, 
Bring no more value than it ought, 
| Who'd buy a Fop at all? 


A puffs, a man, who praiſe, 
Or wealth; hi — — raiſe, . 
Above thay honeft rate, 
5 good Lord! hoto few there are, 
muſt; of” puffs the title bear, 
In latu, trade, church, and late ? 
Am iat this various cant ie | 
Where thir/t 4 gain is all the flrife, 
And fo much tricks abound : 
In mutual fraud no crime can be, 
For T cheat him and he cheats me, 
Aud thus the cheat goes round. 


Bu. I don't like that ſong. 
£4. Fr. No! 'tis low --- you may ſwear it was 
not himſelf made it, or it would be quite otherwiſe. 
(The boy brings in the picture.) 
Fre. O here it is? the picture I was telling you 
of, gentlemen ; ----- I have heard much talk of Ap- 
pelles's ſpunge, the painter who painted the fly on 
the kings noſe; and the famous crucifix ; but it 
ever you ſaw a piece ſo well executed for what it 
intends; you ſhall have it for the half of what it 
ſells for, and that I hope won't be leſs than one 
thouſand pound ſterl. - fetch me a cup of drink 
Boy ; for I ſee by the company's crowding about it, 
[ ſhall have ſome work with this picture. (they 
crowd about it.) | ir 
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Sir B. I ſee nothing in it. N68 

Ld Fr. Nor ] ſplit me. —-- here's a ſhilling; 

iſt, Bu. In my apprehenſion 'tis a meer daub, 

2d. Bu. So it is in mine damn me! though I 
know nothing of a picture ---- don't look at it ma- 
dam--'tis enough to make a lady that's big miſcarry. 

iſt. Lad. (Screaming without ſeeing it) Eh 
I would not for a million I had look'd at it. 

2d. Lad. Nor I as I hope to be ſav'd ----- I won- 
der they'd bring ſuch pictures to auctions. | 

Lad. Sy. Tis indeed a fright. 

Fre. Nay Ladies and too ally ſtand farther off 
and give the picture fair play; pieces of this ſize, 
ſhould be look'd at, at a diſtance . you'll ſee it 
much better if you go to the far part of the room. 

Por. (Afide.) Aye, out of doors--what an impu- 
dent rogue this is, to abuſe the fools ſo to their faces. 

Sir B. What is the picture about? : 

Fre. Aye there it is you'll comprehend it bet- 
ter when know what its about; — tis a repre- 
ſentation of all the actions of human life: Where 
every man's foible may be brought home to him; 
there is nothing ſo ridiculous, nothing ſo vain or 
chimerical in the world, that a quick apprehenſion 
may nt make ſhift to find in this picture. --- Come 
who bids for this very rare picture? 

Lg. Fr. A ſhilling I ſay. (Afde.) damn his di- 
latorinefs, why does'nt he knock it down? | 


Sir B. (putting his finger to it) What are the peo- 


ple in this part of it doing? 
Fre. There ſir? ----- r I am almoſt 
aſhamed to tell you what they're doing; for ſear 


you ſhould think the ſatyr of it was meant to touch 
ourſelves ;. theſe Sir, are a ſet of picture dealing 
rooks, and wou'd-be artiſts, laying ſiege to the for- 
tune of a gentleman of pretended taſte ; you; ſee one 
part of them throwing. the duſt of flattery in his 
| eyes, 


„ 
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eyes, while the reſt of them are picking his pocket. 
— tis a very juſt and well conceiv'd fable. 
Sir B. Eh! eh! ------ what's that you ſay of a 


238 of fortune having his pocket pick d, and 


uſt thrown in his eyes? — ſpeak that again---- I 
don't underſtand you. 


Fri, Why Sir, tis an allegory that means nei- 


ther more nor leſs than this; a man. of fortune wil- 
ling to be thought a perſon of taſte, haunts picture 
auctions, and buying up all the traſh comes in his 
way, he-— 

ir Bu. O oh ---] begin to apprehend you 
it may be fo, but as I have no great liking to this 
picture, it ſignifies nothing making farther enquiry 
about it---here my man! call me a chair, (looking at 
his watch) I have ſtaid rather beyond my time, and 
muſt go home in the ſpeedieſt manner. (Exit) 
Lad. Fr. Ha! ha! ha! the knight's gone away 
in the dumps ; I ſuppoſe he took that man of pre- 
tended taſte, as meaning himſelf, but they can't ſay 
ſo of me, for I never pretended to any. 

1/7. Bu. Nor I. | 

24, B. Nor I. 

34. B. Nor I. 

Fri, I believe gentlemen, ſome doubt remains 
with you ſtill of the goodneſs of this picture, it 
ſticks ſo long.--Do Mr. Formal, as you — ſkill, 
tell them what a choice one tis; that they need not 
be ſo long a conſidering. 

For. You're an impudent raſcal firrah ! to addreſs 

ourſelf to me; as if you thought I was one of theſe 
fools you cou'd impole on; then I tell you, firrah ! 
your picture's a cheat, and there's nothing in it of 
all you are jabbering about. 
11, No !---pray look into yon corner then, and 
tell me what that Connoiſeur is employ'd on; Is 
it not viſible, (as far — will let him be ſeen,) 


that 
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that he is immers'd in a heap of muſty coins, bro- 
ken ſtatues, worm eaten manuſcripts, and old in- 
curable pictures? how lively is preſumption pictur d 
in his brow : and how ſtrong the lineaments of an 
aſſur d and unconvincible ignorance ? In another 
part you may ſee his wife, diſporting herſelf with a 
lant, and rewarding his neglect of matrimonial 
ves, with a greater EP any he is poſles'd 
of,--the horns of a Philoſopher, | 

1. Bu. Oh where! where's that ? ---- Zounds ! 
ſhew me that, and I'll give you any money. (the 
Bucks gather about it.) or 

(For. to Pal.) Did you bring this buffoon here 
to affront your cuſtomers ? 

Pal. I did not think he wou'd have carry'd the 
joke ſo far.---Prithee gentlemen don't peer ſo in 
the picture, there's nothing in it of all this he was 
talkin 2 5 n r Ioy 
Ad. Bu. E'gad but there is o you think 
don't know 2 neighbours wife — L ſee her? 
there ſhe is, and her gallant along with her----I'd 
know the likeneſs if I ſaw it in the Indies. 

Ld. Fr. Yes, and ſee where the huſband fits, 
with his horns on, as plain as if I myſelf had plant- 
ne 

1/. Bu. Here's four gui r the picture. 

44 Bu. Six | ry 
ILA. Fr. Ten! 

Fri. Nay gentlemen, you muſt riſe a little higher 
in your cores, Bi you hope to carry it.----what|! 
are you going Mr. Format? Tam bid by my em- 
ployer to tell you, the Jew returns thanks for 
buying his britches, and hopes they may wear well 
with you, 

Fer. You'rea raſcal, and fo I believe is your em- 
ployer. Extt. 

mn Ha] ha! ha! 
L. Fr. 
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Ld. Fr. What joke is that about the britches ? 
Fri. Some ſecret between Mr. Pallat and him,— 
but come gentlemen, what ſay you farther to the 


picture: 


L. Fr. Is there any thing more in it we can 

laugh at ? < 
ri. Faith I can't tell my Lord; there's more in 

it that's laughable : but whether it will hit you in 
that vein I don't know--I cou'd ſhew you, did time 
permit, and the ſubject was worthy of it, a part 
where a Philoſopher was weighing the brains of a 
modern Buck, againit the pia mater of an aſs; 
and the difference in weight is ſo ſmall, that a hair 
wou'd turn the ſcale of either, There are other expe- 
riments of the ſame Philoſopher, on the ſame ſub- 
zect; but as all kinds of humours don't equally 
pleaſe all people, we'll ſay no more of theſe, but 
depend on the merits of the former-—--who bids ! 
who bids I- ten guineas I think you ſay my Lord? 

Lg. Fr. Ha! damn your picture; 1 was joking 
when I bid for it. («/ide) this raſcal Friendly has 
bamm'd me.---where do we dine to day lads? 

Fri. This is a ſtrange falling off of a liking my 
lord !---what ſay you Sir? 

1/4 Bu. Confound the fellow ! what a beddering 
he keeps: at the Roe I think? tis club day. 

Ld. Fr. O, I had forgot.---1 muſt go home and 
dreſs. 

1/. B. So mult I. 

ri. PII take your ſix guineas fir. 

zd. B. Begad, but you ſhan't though.----let us 
ſheer off, theſe raſcals begin to titter at us, 

Ld. Fr. Away then | 

Fri. My lord! my lord ! what am I to do with 
the horſe you bought and paid for, Childers ? 

Ld. Fr: Burn him if you will, and be damn'd--- 
I wou'd not give ſix- pence for a thouſand of them. 
(Exeunt Ld. and Bucks,) E 2 On, 
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Onn. Ha! ha! ba! ha 
Fri. Theſe are the ſtrangeſt humours people in- 
dulge themſelves in.---- 
- Sg. Jam glad theſe coxcombs are gone; there 
was no hearing for them-but is all this true Mr. 
. You ſay of your picture, or are you only joking ? 
Fri. Tis as true Madam, as what I am now go- 
ing to ſhew your who ate oe faith I am afraid 
too, not knowing how it will be taken; people 
have got ſuch a way of being exceptious---but as I 
know your Ladyſhip loves truth, and to be openly 
dealt with, I'll venture upon it.---—'tis ſomethin 
about a Counteſi of large fortune, and little liberality, 
who being N to get poor Artiſts labour, and 
tradeſmens goods for little or nothing, employs two 
bloodhounds of the right worrying breed to ſcent 
her out bargains.---ſtay, let me ſee where abouts 
it is. ( 3 to ſcurch.) 
La 8g. (riſing) O you need not give yourſelf the 
trouble of ſhewing it; for as my friends here, do 
not ſeem to approve the picture, I'll have nothing to 
fay to it. But where's the receipt for theſe I 
bought already? 
Pal. Here tis, Madam 
La Sg. O'tis well; ( going to put it in her purſe) 
but hold ! let me ſee, that it's drawn full enough. 
{ Reads) Receiv'd from by the hands 7 —- 
the ſum of --—--- for four copies of original pictures. 
------Copies !---copies !---how dare you write them 
copies, fir ?---they are originals. ; 
Pal. Pleaſe your ladyſhip, read on. 
La Sg. ( Reads.) Forty of which guineas were ſub» 
' firatied, by the aforeſaid gentlemen, for their trouble 
in bringing your ladyſhip hither. (She ſtands as in a- 
mazement.) 
Bo and Scrape to Pallat. Zounds, Sir what 
fort of a receipt is this? 1 
: al, 
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Pal. Dear gentlemen ! an unhappy miſtake----a + 


mere ſlip of the pen. 
Bow and Scra. Damnation! come and teſtifie as 


0 much, OT — 


Pal. No, gentlemen ! I cannot do that; but III 
ſtrive to mollify this matter another way for you 
Madam ! (coming 7 to lady Squeeze) tis true 
theſe gentlemen, did make ſuch a private com- 
pact with me, as the receipt ſets forth; but 


. as they never intended it ſhould come to your 
ladyſhip's knowledge, I hope you will take no ad- 
vantage of this diſcovery; but continue to think 


them the ſame judicious, diſintereſted, friendly, ho- 
neſt men you ever did: otherwiſe, I ſhall loſe a 
couple of very good hookers in, and other dealers 
be — ag well as me, who have a great re- 


liance on the large intereſt, as well as abilities of 
theſe gentlemen. N 


La Sg. Very fine [----ſo it ſeems I have been your 
dupe this five years, dragg'd by you to all places of 


fale; and while I thought I was laying out my mo- 
ney to ſuch advantage, as would bring my beirs five 


hundred per cent. as you told me, find myſelf only 
poſſeſs'd of a parcel of traſh, fit to be thrown aſide 
for lumber.----- O villains ! villains! PII have you 
poſted as far as the Pillars of Hercules; and the 
whole world that is now a ſtranger to, ſhall be ac- 
quainted with yon knavery.--—Bid my coach get 
ready, boy.----I am fo vex'd, I could almoſt find in 
my heart to walk home a foot. [ Exit, the other la- 
* ber- Bow and Scrape ſneak after. 
mn. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha 

Pal. See the two jobbers, how they ſneak off with 
their ears hanging—--a pillory could not have been 
more expoſing. 

Frie. What ſhall I do with this picture ? 

Pal. Lay it aſide as they do their judgments----- 

"tis 
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tis too honeſt a piece to ſell---.this comes of deal - 

ing frankly with them.-—(Taking the painters by the 

bands.) Well, lads | I wiſh you joy on the ſucceſs 
of our project; I hope we have cur'd theſe fools 
from coming to auctions. 

I Pai. It not, they are too far gone in the diſeaſe 

to admit of a remedy, and their extravagance ſhould 

no longer be term'd folly, but madneſs.-----But 

what's me of Buß? . f 

24 Pai. He ſlunk off, ſeeing what fort of humour 
was going on. 

Pal. And not wait for his picture? 

24 Pai. No faith, he was afraid he would get 
his picture. But what ſay you, ſball we to a ta- 
vern, and after we have din'd, ſettle the accompt 

of our gettings ? 

Pal. Agreed.----But firſt, I inſiſt on't, we pa 

our joint acknowledgments to mr. Friendly, who 

excellent humour has been fo ſerviceable to our 
ſcheme; and whoſe zeal for the cauſe, made him 
facrifice what intereſt he had in the friendſhip of the 

Bucks ; which loſs calls for a more ſubſtantial con- 

ſideration. | 

Omn. Pai. O, by all means !---by all means. 

Frie. Gentlemen! I go not with you, but on 
condition you mention no more of this matter: In 
ſerving you, I anſwer'd but my own inclinations, 


which ever ſuggeſted to me, that perſons living by 


the ſciences, ought to be aſſiſtant to one another. 
As to the fools, whoſe favour I may have forfeited 
by this jeſt, it gives me ſmall pain, as I know ſuch 
creatures have not ſenſe enough to feel affronts as 
they ought to do; and the next place I meet them 
in, I make no doubt, but 1 ſhall have them as fa- 
miliar as ever.—-If I have any apology to make, tis 
here. (Coming towards the audience. ; 


When 
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When fraud and folly would their pow'rs combine, 

To ſmother arts, their uſes ſtile divine ; 

Honeſt the pen, whoſe ſatire would redeem, 

The ſiſter graces from their ſunk eſteem, 

If then, bright circles | you our plea admit, 

Nor tax with malice this defenſive wit; 

We'll own thy favour choiceſt fame ſupplies, 

And catch new flames from your inſpiring eyes. 
[Sxeunt omnes. 
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Spoken in the Character of the G E NU N 
of GREAT BIITAIxX. 


E ſons o Erin! congregated here, 
Attend !----tis Britain's Genius firidoe or 


tar; 


She whoſe maternal and proteZling wing, 
Secures that plenty your rich harve ns ; 
Bids hoſtile France in vain her t 


And envy bleſſings which ſhe can't 4 8 

I beaft of Heroes, an Illuftrious Line, 
By matchleſs merits render d half divine, 
Who great in valour as renown'd for wit, 
Excell'd the world in all they fought, or writ ; 
Intent from virtues goal to ſnatch the 
Which heav'n ordains to deck the brave and "wiſe. 

Heroes, and Poets of diviner 
Fer kindred merits like diſtinction alive; 
Each, in their ſphere's, for noble purpoſe born, 
Theſe to defend their Country, theſe N adorn, 

he Stage, fit handmaid of the Muſes meant, 

(Till bart” rous cuſtoms mar d its firſt intent) 
Made all her ſtudies to inſiruction tend, 
And to delight was but its ſecond end; 
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_ Fremribbald feenes, that ſenſe and virtue fig, F: 

die ger'rous:mind diſdains to feel delight ; 27 ON 

_ . "Nr can the breafl where ſordid paſſion: rei, >- 34208 

| De. nobler ſeeds of valour entertain; ern 

Mets inborn courage vice to fear betray d, G. "7 
1 


rr the faut — 2 were by baſeneſs mass 
The. mind whom jonny 2 render d lu, 
Prepares an eaſy triumph for the fort. 
This the we glories — We -acquir'd, * 
With the brave deeds, that gave them birth, , 
Wis A 2 2 breafts e | — * 
ere they fell aw their virtue fall * 
10 40 2 common bo above, 
Br in his own deſerts, and people's love z + 
if op am'd for mercy, as in courage great, 4 
C with propittous hand, an Nate, < 
Does not Eldar, amid ublimer carts, 9 
Te reliſ * banquets the c 77 ſcene prepares ; 
Johnſon, whoſe num'rous _ art has plac'd 
Above the reach and ſcorn 0 ar taſte, 
Whoſe noble Fables with ſuc 421 are wrought, 
Their richneſs only 1 is their greateſt fault. 
Theſe the kind voice of Majeſty re/tor'd, 
To what renown great merits ſhould afford, 
It bad the gloom, that clouded long his plays, 
Diſpel, —— hide its darkneſs in "heir blaze ; 
Te new bern fame atuates th illuſtrious dead, 
| er with * bayes, his memorable bead.” 
2 ths to congue/t and aſſur d ap lauſe, 
Are — built on faith — K 's = 


And he- whoſe actions trugſt theſe defend, 
* 42 he N is me aol; is e 5 friend. 


— 


os 7 Aldi to a play of Ben Tabifen's, call d, E 
Mas in his our, reviv'd at his Majeſty's requeſt, * 
donour d both with his Royal * and Approvl: 


